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London 18 a brave Town, 
A true and gallant City, 
And ſets aſide Convention-men : 
Come liſten to my Nr r 
A Knighted Champion we ave foil d, 
The Champion of the C--rt, , 1 
Who proudly thought to rule us all; 41. 155 = 
But we have ſpoil'd his Sport.  r_ 


For London 7s 4 brave Town, . © 
A true and gallant 6: IN 
And ets aſide Convention-men : BM 
Come liſten to my Ditty. © 
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And — it much amiſs; 


He who to that Town was untrue, 


Would he be true to This 2 
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A great and gallant City ; 
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What tho' the Spaniard robs at Sea, | 
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And beogars Half our Tribe; 


Such Sturdh-Beggars ſtill are we, 
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For London 1s a 5 Town, 


A true and gallant City, 


And ſets aſſde eee 


Come I. n Hun. 
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That we' no Merchants were, 
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Sir Blue-String, when you give a Bribe, 
| Neeer ſend it by another: 
For you have ſo corrupted Men, 

No Man dares truſt his BRoTHER. 


Net London is @ brave Town, 
A true and gallant City ; 

And ſets aſide Convention-men : 
Come liſten to my Ditty. 


The London Livery-Men you find 
No lrery'd Slaves of thine: 

Such gaudy, dirty things we leave 
In Courts to cringe, and ſhine: 


For London is a brave Town, 
A true and gallant City, 

And ſets aſide Convention-men : 
Come liſien to my Ditty. 


Would all the Great Men of the Land 
Our honeſt Steps purſue, 

Oi England, whom you long have rid, 
Would ſoon get rid of you. 


O London is a brave Town, 
A true and gallant City, 


And ſets aſide Convention-men : 


Thus finiſhes my Ditty. 


Huzza! Boys, Huzza! 


